I \'F 


si¢ by 


‘oy +f 
———— 
. SS 


LA 


FA-\ OPPRIDGE | 
ytark @usic Co. 


ST- LOUIS, PO. 


H, A. BECKER'S MUSIC HOUSE, 
60/ OHIO STREET, N. S,, PITTSBURG, PA. 


- ee — i —~— 


Samoarine. 


L. A. COPPRIDGE. 


rw. Oo 
Le] G 
Po 
s 
Hill -2 
- ] 
Do [- 9) 
2a Kit ms 
& si . = 
2 
3s wm gE 
2 ill 3 : 
ae ‘ La oon | Lea [=] 
_ =I eS = o ® 
ait aE 
= 1 
itil 8 
dé 
fe [lh | 2 
26 | sé 
~ & 
l J, S 
m)) 
oOo hy 
=. pee 
S 
e [2] | ° 
) - 
cS -_— e 
° 2 = ( 
et aie | =a 
al 2% 
2 oO 
tt th 
af iil ae 
es Hil 
f= ~ 
' lil oa 
' sO WINN 
: =e Mt 
( 2S a 
i] gg 2 
<i - ES 2. 
° 
i “eL ? 
; ig | : 
® 3 } NM 
, a3 =I 
3 D ( om 
= Ln c ty 46 - z 
2 ‘ Nid ar “a, Q = 
ict 4 q . : ‘ 
te ik ay ay Be Ab 
an=d ei] Bund in feud fund 


Copyright 1913 by John Stark. 


met this belle. 
skies are blue _ 


spooned 
where 


seas 


nat . ure 
plac - id 


alii; =| 
i t | 
mn 
Fe ll 
Qi eee Un 


ad 
tell 


f 
it 
| be 
| ill 33 i . 
‘ ii mo lil 
il = Lt — ties ih uo << 
ra = ae 
ae re ° f=] 
oo 
Lis TT ae M4 a 
ba = | ®@ 3 
Bm 


cross 
with 


m4 2 
8 i = 
ils 8 + ge 
il n YR: = — 
1a Ge | ~w 
—_ 
i ie | 
s | i < 
ira ie Biter 
Pes Dass Band 


601 E, OHIO St, N. 8, PITTSBURGH, PA. 


Beckers’ Music HOousE, 


Samoarine, 4. 


rr ee 


I. 0M Aa: 
22 te 3 the 
So ig Len! ¥ z=. 
ae [fr } bibs 3 hs 
oc | Is £ 
. S| 
1 = H | pod Lt | 
| an ann 
, | | ity ) Ls 
wm 1 oe = oti ¢ 
=~ BE : ) 
o a a 
Ps DoD ® i 
mS . o ona o : 7) 
= a a 
Pa 
: Mm eld JU 
b>, cc 
®o 
sl 
*\2 e Tr lh 
| E E a 2 
x 
lh S © pe oF bs 
(ie MU 
ai 2s Th SS hd 
bp 
e : | , E l i 
§ e 2 & bh Wii 
me » 2 
gs 2e 
| | ll 
= > 
z » (ll 
| lil So's Fe | 
rN & E 1a. m & 
ie = Ul 
a ° ! —_ 
- 9 see a 
y : alii 
D ry 
| mil 
3 is Me il 2 = ‘ ‘y 
| | | 
it iy ir 
YY ansa PRY nh 


Se 


e, 4. 


Samoartn 


and true 


oar . ine 
nent’ 
atta 
a — 
Sa 
Serre 
<—e et 
a 
oe ae 
[So Oram 


Lu tieranu iy 
hum aml | il 
ih > he h 1, 
: US i 

NN CARP) os rf 


== 
good 


FO 
ee ee 
eye eS 
——__o-—_ ¢ 
ae, 
os 
ee 
a ee 
2 
1 
— 
‘a 
Queen. 


in : pil 
iM ; at Ul ihe 
a HT i rm 7 = ae SA . i # 
i, et le 
I 


ee ee 
POS Fe SM 
love 


. = 
~ A im 
Tl ii Wl § 
LS 
! = “tt Nt “Ht 
| = (ot Th nt lll 
o ith i g 
wa a ile 
tht a = ie Ht 
hs +, = aa = 
Li . 
: PD) alk oir 
& ® ; 
Te! 2 ik li 
L al "4 = 
ye) a . s 
i ; ii 
4 
put. 5 S | 
i} 
1 
2 
4 = | § 
ly E Ee Ey . 5 
ins as 
sansa Tt 


Samoarine, 4, 


ONLY BECAUSE IT IS YOU. 
By J. Will Callahan and Paul C. Pratt. 


My dear, if you will sing this song feelingly—with tears in 
your voice—the stars will stoop down and listen. The house 
plants will double their fragrance. The stopper will fly out of 
the cologne bottle. No, Betty, this is not literally true, but like 
the impressionist’s painting, it conveys an idea. It means that 
this is a sweet song. It will find its way to the secret recesses of 
your heart. Sing it for Billy and he will eat out of hand, roll 
over, or jump through. Should Billy buy it and send it to you, 
the stuff’s all off. You are Mrs. Billy henceforth. The senti- 
ment is as pure as the snow on Pike’s Peak. 

If you don’t get this song you are no friend of mine. 


SAMOARINE. 
By L. A. Coppridge. 


This is a high class sont. The lyric must necessarily convey 
the culture of the Samoan Islands, but the music is grand opera. 
Let a good singer study it and sing it well, and you will have 
to put a padlock on the roof of the house, and caution the people 
to keep down in front (don’t forget this). It is a great song. 


SEE THE BEAR. 
By S. G. Rhodes. 
We didn’t think we would do it, but we did. We didn’t in- 


tend to enter the Bear Dance field, but seeing so much space . 


for improvement in the music, we concluded to show what a Bear 
Dance should be. You may have your ideas and tastes away up 
among the classics. You may be a stickler for the masters, but 
you can no more resist the impulse of this rowdy song than you 
can resist the tides of the ocean. I think it was Von Bulow that 
just had to hie away occasionally and hear some ‘‘trashy’’ music. 
Believe me this is far and away the best song of its class that hus 
ever been published. Nothing risque in it. Try it. 


O—HI—O FLO. 
By Herbert Willett. 


A beautiful song with quartette chorus, for stage, for the home 
or any other place where there are people with hearts. We beg 
you hear this song—Ohio Flo will do the rest. 

Don’t forget ‘‘Billiken’’ rag—a raging hit. 
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